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" I am very well aware that merely personal explanations
are not likely to be as interesting to the public as to the par-
ties concerned; but I am induced to notice what is either a
misconception on thy part, or as is most probable, a failure
on my own to make myself clearly understood. In the review
of ' The Tent on the Beach,7 in thy paper of last week, I con-
fess I was not a little surprised to find myself represented as
regretting my lifelong and active participation in the great
conflict which has ended in the emancipation of the slave, and
that I had not devoted myself to merely literary pursuits.
In the half-playful lines upon which this statement is founded,
if I did not feel at liberty to boast of my antislavery labours
and magnify my editorial profession, I certainly did not mean
to underrate them, or express the shadow of a regret that
they had occupied so large a share of my time and thought.
The simple fact is, that I cannot be sufficiently thankful to
the Divine Providence that so early called my attention to the
great interests of humanity, saving me from the poor arnbi-
tions and miserable jealousies of a selfish pursuit of literary
reputation. Up to a comparatively recent period, my writ-
ings have been simply episodical, something apart from the
real object and aim of my life; and whatever of favour they
have found with the public has come to me as a grateful
surprise, rather than as an expected reward. As I have
never staked all on the chances of authorship, I have been
spared the pain of disappointment and the temptation to
envy those, who, as men of letters, deservedly occupy a higher
place in the popular estimation than I have ever aspired to.
" Truly your friend,

"JOHN G-. WHITTIEE.
"Amesbury, 9th, 3d mo., 1867."

It is known that in the same conscientious spirit he
was -unwilling to insert in his "Songs of Three Cen-
turies " Mrs. Howe's " Battle Hymn of the Eepublic,"
but as he wrote to his assistant editor, " I got over my
Quaker scruples, or rather stifled them, and put in the
'Battle Hymn.'" He adds that he cannot do justice